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" There is not a single gentleman amongst them, nor shall
any thing make me mix or have to do with such a set of
low blackguards."

"Very fine, very fine, proud sir," replied Mr. Pott,
cc but may I be so bold as to ask how you intend to
live. Is it upon your fortune, sir ? If it be, I give you
joy ! but, by God, that fortune will not come from me.
Already more than your just proportion has, I am sorry to
say, been wasted upon you, and certainly I shall not stint
the rest of my children in order to support you in extrava-
gance and folly."

Robert coolly answered he was far from wishing he should
do so, that he was, however, satisfied if he (the father)
chose it, he could easily obtain a writership in the Com-
pany's service at Bengal, and to such a situation he looked.

During the summer Robert and I were constantly
together, making frequent excursions round the vicinity of
London. I generally dined or ;e a week with his family.
Mr. Pott at last told me that as he found Bob so obstinately
determined to abandon the sea altogether he must try
what he could do to procure for him the appointment of a
writer. Bob by this time had become quite a London
rake. He displayed peculiar taste in dress, though carried
to excess in point of fashion, soon becoming the envy of
all the young men of his day. I was one morning walking
arm in arm with him in St. James's park, his dress then
being a white coat, cut in the extremity of ton, lined
with a Garter blue satin, edged with ermine, and orna-
mented with rich silver frogs ; waistcoat and breeches of the
same blue satin, trimmed with silver twist a la Hussar, and
ermine edges. In our walk we met young Horneck, then
Bob's counterpart both as to person and age, who had just
become an ensign in the Guards. Horneck, struck with
the figure and appearance of my companion, when abreast
of us, stopped and stared rather rudely. Whereupon Pott,
turning towards him, said to me, " Look, William ! there is
a coxcomb that cannot bear a competitor, jealous as the
devil and envious too ! " accompanying his remark by a